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A  N 


ADDRESS 

To  the  Worlhipful  Company  of 


BARBERS  in  OXFORD; 

Occafloned  by 


,,  A  late  Infamous  LIBEL,  inti  tied, 

-  «  •  '  v  ■  .  i 

•  <  a  ■ 

The  Barber  and  Fireworks , 

A  FABLE, 

<  Hk  *  ... j •  y  .  •  *  i  •  ’  •  -*'«’•  f  ;  . 

Highly  reflecting  on  one  of  the 

Honourable  MEMBERS. 

-  *  *  '  -•  •  r  ^  *■ ' . 

By  a  B  A  R  B  E  R. 

■  "  - — ■■■  -  . . . .  . « 

With  Lies  then  cuttejl  as  with  a  Jharp  Razor .  Psalm  liii.  Ver.  3* 

OXFORD,  Printed  in  the  Year  MDCCXLIX. 
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A  N 


ADDRESS 

■  •  j  ...  i  '  i  •  I  ,-A.  V 


TO  THE 


Worlhipful  Company  of  Barbers 


in  OXFORD,  &c. 


HAT,  fhall  a  laucy  rhyming  Dunce, 


Sirs, 


Infult  the  noble  Name  of  Ton  for  s  ? 

Where,  where’s  your  Spirit?  None  reply  ? 
Fie,  Arn-ld,  H-lm--n,  K--rby,  fie. 

Ah,  what  avails  the  mighty  Knowledge 

K  **  . 

You’ve  gain’d  by  fhaving  of  a  College  ; 


If,  when  a  Scribbler  dares  to  mock, 
You’ll  not  revenge  a  Brother  Block  ? 

*  v 


B 


4  ^  ADDRESS,  &. 

«►*-  -  --- -  ^  >4  ~  ~  to. 

•»■  ^  '  *•>'»■•**»•-  “•  •-»  —  ■«!»•  •« 

*  • 

J  ,  » 

Well,  I’ll  attempt  it,  tho’  to  Rhyme 
I  ne’er  try’d  fince  I  ferv’d  my  Time. 

V  j1  V.  -n  ^  .  / 

I’ll  teach  the  Fellow  how  to  joke- — 

>  ;  «  1  J 

But  hold — What  God  muft  I  invoke  ? — 

fPlfc  |»  •*>  .>•  V 

Apollo?  No;  for,  as  I’ve  heard, 

* 

a  ’  >  .  .  _ 

i  \  .  *;  4 

Apollo  never  had  a  Beard. 

/r  .  «  ■*  <  /  T  T  «■*# 

<■»  w  j| 

Whoe’er  thou  art,  then  lend  thine  Aid, 

¥ 

Thou  Patron  of  the  (having  Trade, 
Whofe  deathlefs  Hand  in  Heav’n  above 

.  .  “  ‘  *  t  -  ~ 

Trims  the  grey  Pate  of  Father  Jove. 

V  %  W  »>>-  /  %  k  V—  /ji.  .%  J-» 

Let  Wit  in  ev’ry  Line  be  ieen, 

'  v*  *  -  *5  *  \  -.«?  *  4  J  *•  •••  *  .c  >  V 

Bright  as  the  Razor  and  as  keen : 

>  ^  '  "  •*  i  I  '  -*  >  v_.  ,VJ  J 

Smooth  let  them  run  as  Oil,  or  rather 
As  foapy,  flippery,  frothy  Lather. 


**•  . 


r  T 


RESS,  &c. 


Why  would  ft  thou,  pert  officious  Dribbler, 
Leave  Wrangling  to  commence  a  Scribbler  ? 

To  leek  hard  Terms  in  Greek  or  Latin , 

Then  vex  your  Brains  to  bring  them  pat  in  ? 

I  *•  •  *  **  .  .*^e 

Of  Vertic  talk  and  Pyrotechny , 

And  Connifeurs , — enough  to  licken  ye? 

•  r  Y  *’  f  ’  f 

But  tell  me,  Scribbler,  if  thou’rt  able. 

Why  is  thy  Libel  call’d  a  Fable? — 

A  Fable  / — fhall  I  tell  thee  why  ? — 

i 

^  '  (  •  *  T  *  ^  v  J  T  **  f 

Becaule  we  know  ’tis  all — a  Lie. 


.  •  # 

Better  in  Pulpit  take  Occafion 


To  rail  at  Mayor  and  Corporation ; 

♦ 

Better  with  vile  Abufe  to  fall  - 
On  little  Joe,  Vice-Principal; 

ic j  i  c 


Better 
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An  ADD  RE 

»■  j  j  i.  r>  ~ 
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V* 


Better  at  /?****.*  wafle  your  Time, 

•  >  <*  .  < 

And  there  in  amorous  Sonnets  rhyme  ; 
Or,  lodg’d  in  folitary  Garret, 

*  N.  N  * 

Better  write  paultry  Odes  for  B--rr--t. 


T  IP 


*. 


[j. 


.  *. 
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But  if  your  Spleen  muft  needs  have  vent, 

•  'w  .  V  sj  f  -  J  ^  .  -L  4.  J  r  •-  J  ■ 

\  .  \  “ 

Why  all  on  La  wry  H-rn-r  fpent  ? 

*>  «  *  •  JLlwXL\/Xi  \y#  *  JL X Xi 'A.  "*  .  I*  \  j 


•A  r  * 
/  ;  :  ;  \ 


Why  St-art,  or  why  Br-ckl-nd  fpar’d? 

»  ?  ^  Uv  iJiL  » JL  JL  ivi  vLX  J -*■'  .a  .  *. 

For  they  the  Engineering  fhar’d. 

Why  at  the  Ton  for  levell’d  folely  ? 

*  #/ f  JLJL  %/  n/  J11J  1  [  JJ  X  .  < 

\» 

■  4  •  * 

Why  none  at  Brother  Bibliopola  ? 

t  •  ■  / 

Ah,  thou  hadft  never  dar’d  to  fneer  / 

At  Ste,  facetious  Auctioneer 
For  Ste’j*  the  arched: 

J  jI 

And  punning  P-rk-r  he’ll 


J 


in 


t  » '  / 


?  '* 


J.  <■  -t  j  X 


outpun. 
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Behold 


t 


D DRESS,  ^c. 


'O  T 


Behold  each  Barber ,  how  expert, 

j,  .  «.  *  , 

How  fpruce,  how  witty,  and  alert ! 

i 

With  what  an  eafy  Grace  they  fhave ! 
Their  Hair  how  jauntily  they  weave ! 
From  lofty  W  -se  with  tragick  Pace, 

t  «.  ■  ✓  1  • 

Down  to  Sir  Bas  with  fiery  Face. 


*  r* 


V 


/  \  .  »  • 

Search  ev’ry  Trade,  you’ll  no  where  find 

Artifts  fo  ufeful  to  Mankind; 

*  *  i 

.  4 

So  knowing  in  their  feveral  Stations, 

-|  *  ^ 

So  various  in  their  Occupations. 

Bafs  Cl-m-nts,  tho’  a  dextrous  Shaver, 

Is  ftill  more  dextrous  at  a  Quaver. 

""  f  ft*  1  \ 

Hark,  the  loud  Anthem  when  he  lings, 
The  ecchoing  Choir  harmonious  rings; 


And 


8  An  ADDRESS,  &c. 

f'*-  \  '  » 

And  happy  Tr-n-ty  can  tell, 

How  great  his  Worth  as  Manciple . 

•  £  »  '  4*'  ▼  *  •  T  *4  *■  ?  y  w »  <r  •*"'  r*  f  , .  ^  *  ’  «  .  - 

*  *>  #  .  •*  *  •  f  *  £  •  >  *  *  1  *  .  .4^ 

To  M--GD--L--N  Hall,  illuftrious  Domus, 
K--n.e  lerves  as  Ton  for  and  as  Promus ; 

Great  H-rn-r  too  with  equal  Fame 
At  Ex-t-r  performs  the  fame. 

That  very  Hand,  which  mows  their  Heads, 

Deals  out  their  Butter  and  their  Bread 

*  •  ■  #  , 

o  hrtj'J  ff  p ;  1  JTtMIf  Oi  : 

To  painted  Peruke  and  long  Pole 
Jo.  F-wl-r  joins  a  gilded  Scroll, 

Whole  Lines  declare,  his  Houle  is  handy 

N  ,  * 

For  Coffee,  Chocolate,  Wine,  Rum,  Brandy. 

>  4 

And  Scholars  lay,  he’s  not  a  worle  Man 
Than  F-rtn-m,  or  the  Imart  James  H~rsm-n. 

But 


i 


To  broach  a  Vein  of  N-rse  what  Need  ? 

v  f  '  .  '*  r  ~  '  * 

We  Barbers  can  as  nicely  bleed 
Yield,  ’Pothecaries,.  Surgeons,  yield, 

Let  W-bb  the  pointed  Launcet  wield ; 
Unequal’d  W-bb,  whom  all  agree 
T’  excel — in  Nets  and  Poetry. 

Oh,  could  my  Mule  fublimely  loar, 

Like  thine,  which  thus  adorns  thy  Door, 


A  Superflus  Hollow  Stump  or  tootli 

♦  x  0  *■  •  t  v 


“  is  difplaced  Here  to  y  truth” 

•  V 


Then  fhould  fhe  live  to  endlels  Time, 


•  :  \  r  .  r  "T  “  * 

J  »  .  * 

And  future  Barbers  blefs  my  Rhyme. 


h 
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•  '  '  ^  *  I 

•  4 

Yet  thele  great  Arts,  confin’d  to  one, 

Are  center’d  not  in  W~bb  alone  : 

Sage  P-tt-r  too  from  aching  Jaw  i '/ 

Teeth  rotten  with  a  Touch  can  draw ; 

-  *  i  , 

Sage  P--tt--r,  on  whole  azure  Sign 
See  golden  OPERATOR  Ihine; 

Where  erft,  in  Capitals  confeft 
(So  Fame  reports)  Hood  O  C UL I S  T. 

But  hold— let  C-  -xh-d  lhare  my  Praile, 

f  '  l  ^  4  ,  r  ^  4 

Whofe  potent  Liquor  fwells  my  Lays. 
Ungrateful  Mule !  now  Ill  belhrew  her, 
Should  Ihe  forget  our  famous  Brewer ; 

1  ^ '*•*•*'»  V-  j*-.  ‘V**  «  s  .»•  i  *•,-,*.»  **>8  jm.  V  J. 

They’d  think,  that  I,  poor  Poet,  ne’er 
Had  tafted  C-xh-d’s  fine  Old  Beer. 

To 


I 


To  tell  each  Barber’s  Merit,  I 

•  * 

r  *  f  •  **  T  * 

Should  fet  down  all  our  Company. 

;  -  %  .  *  '  *  f,  r 

Why  then  won  Id’ ft  thou  at  Tonfors  rail, 

Vile  Scribbler,  with  malicious  Tale? 

_  •  .  » 
Thy  Caxen  Cure  is  old  and  rufty, 

f*  t  i*  t  ^  ~  ^  f  #  * 

And  for  a  new  one  they’ll  not  truft  thee. 

m  -  r  /  \  ** 

•  '  •  :  .  r> _  T  Y  '  ! 

■  ,  I  •  .  .  I  ..  .  .  -  .  .  •  . 

*-  j1  (  I  • 

Now  learn,  and  dread  thy  fatal  Doom: 

When  next  rejoicing  Night  (hall  come, 

Thy  Fable  (hall  a  Rocket  bind, 

.  i 

Or  round  a  mazy  Serpent  wind. 

Spite  of  its  natural  Gravity, 

Thy  Nonfenfe  then  fhall  mounting  fly,  ! 

£  Jr 

Hifs,  bounce,  crack,  fire,  fmoke,  (link,  and  dye. 

r 

But 


But  thou,  great  H~rn~r,  never  fear 
An  empty  Scribbler’s  envious  Sneer. 

What  Hand,  like  thine,  io  lightly  Ihaves; 
Like  thine,  the  various  Peruke  weaves; 
The  fpruce  curl’d  Bob  for  fprightly  Beau, 
Or  fblemn  Dodior’s  learned  Flow. 

E’en  Bayl-s  muft  his  Browns  refign, 
And  K-rby’x  Grizzles  yield  to  thine, 
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